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Burning  of  Chambersburg. 


The  author  of  this  Poem  was  a  citizeu  of  Chambersburg,  for 
a  period  of  twenty  five  yeajs  prior  io  the  burning  of  that  place, 
and  was  an  eye  witness  to  the  scenes  therein  described.  It  con- 
tains a  succinct  J  yet  accurate  account  of  the  leading  incidents 
connected  with  that  memorable,  but  sad  event.  He  has  written 
it  in  the  interest  of  history  as  well  as  in  vindication  of  a  deeply 
stiffering,  but  much  misrepresented  and  grievously  wronged 
people.  It  is  hoped  it  will  render  some  service  in  the  direction 
indicated. 

Philadelphia,  March  31st.  1879. 
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The  Doomed  Town. 


Though  high  on  freedom's  roll  of  fame, 

And  seemingly  from  strife  afar, 
Our  favored  land  yet  once  became 

Involved  in  fratricidal  war. 

One  portion  'gainst  the  other  rose, 

In  bitter,  fierce  and  deadly  strife, 
And  neither  would  the  contest  close, 

Except  at  fearful  cost  of  life. 

In  all  directions  dreadful  acts 

Of  carnage  and  of  blood  were  done  ; 

So  terrible  were  oft  the  facts, 

They  seemed  beyond  all  credence  run. 

One  special  case  among  the  rest 

From  mem'ry  ne'er  shall  pass  away ; 

So  deeply  are  on  it  impressed 

The  scenes  which  marked  that  dreadful  day. 
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4  THE  DOOMED  TOWN. 

A  quiet  town,  it  seems,  was  doomed 

To  be  destroyed  by  vandal  hands. 
Retaliation,  'twas  assumed, 

Most  plainly  such  an  act  demands,    (i.) 

Though  rumors  of  approaching  foe 

Were  set  afloat  on  previous  day, 
Its  citizens  seemed  not  to  know 

What  dread  ordeal  before  them  lay. 

Whilst  they  were  wrapt  in  quiet  sleep, 

Enjoying  its  refreshing  power. 
The  rebel  hordes  their  vigils  keep 

On  neighb'ring  heights,  at  midnight  hour.  (2.) 

Their  leaders  held  a  council  there, 

As  to  the  plan  they  should  pursue 
In  doing  what  they  ordered  were, 

In  reference  to  the  town  in  view. 

(i.)  Captain  Fitzhugh,  before  the  burning  was  commenced,  exhibited 
to  J.  W.  Douglas,  Esq.,  an  attorney  of  the  place,  a  written  order,  with 
the  name  of  Jubal  A.  Early  affixed  to  it,  directing  that  Chambersburg 
should  be  burned,  in  retaliation  for  the  burning  of  six  houses  in  Virginia, 
by  Hunter. 

(2.)  Rebel  cavalry  had  crossed  the  Potomac  in  three  divisions  of  about 
equal  strength,  one  at  Shepherdstown,  another  at  Williamsport,  and  the 
third  at  Clearspring.  The  former  two  were  evidently  designed  to  keep 
General  Averill  in  check,  who  was  North  of  the  Potomac  in  command  of 
about  twenty-five  hundred  cavalry,  whilst  the  last  should  execute  the 
fiendish  work  committed  to  them.  They  passed  through  the  mountain 
gorge  back  of  Clearspring,  and  came  almost  unobserved  upon  Mercers- 
burg.  Through  various  detaining  causes,  they  did  not  reach  the  heights 
West  of  Chambersburg,  until  in  the  night  previous  to  the  burning  of  the 
town. 
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Some  fiendish  spirits  urge  the  task 

Should  be  without  delay  begun, 
Whilst  others  more  humanely  ask 

It  be  postponed  'till  morrow's  sun. 

Awhile  the  contest  wildly  raged, 

And  each  the  other  fierce  assailed ; 
But  time  exhausting  all  engaged, 

The  milder  view  at  last  prevailed.  (3.) 

When  morning  dawn  broke  on  the  view, 
Six  cannon  shots  o'er  town  were  fired. 

As  no  response  from  thence  they  drew, 
The  way  seemed  open,  as  desired. 

The  rebel  host,  three  thousand  strong, 

With  their  six  cannon  as  support, 
Eight  hundred  sent  the  streets  along  ; 

Pick'd  men  were  they  of  baser  sort.  (4.) 

(3.)  The  officers  of  the  rebel  forces  made  the  house  of  Mr.  Henry 
Greenawalt,  on  the  turnpike  West  of  the  town,  their  headquarters.  They 
held  a  council  there,  which,  according  to  the  statement  of  Mrs.  Greena- 
walt, an  intelligent  and  reliable  woman,  who  overheard  what  was  said, 
was  rather  a  turbulent  one.  General  McCausland,  the  commander,  in- 
sisted that  the  town  should  be  burned  in  the  night,  whilst  the  citizens  were 
yet  in  their  beds  !  In  this  he  was  stoutly  opposed  by  some  of  his  officers, 
among  them  Bradley  Johnson.  He  was  at  last  overruled  by  his  associate 
officers,  and  the  execution  of  the  fiendish  task  was  accordingly  deferred 
until  morning. 

(4.)  The  estimates  as  to  the  number  composing  General  McCausland's 
command  vary  slightly.  Some  make  them  as  high  as  thirty-five  hundred 
cavalry,  with  six  pieces  of  artillery ;  no  reliable  estimates,  however,  make 
them  less  than  three  thousand.  The  same  variation  holds  as  to  the  exact 
number  of  men,  who  actually  entered  the  town.  The  most  reliable  esti- 
mate makes  the  number  eight  hundred  and  thirty-one. 
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The  fiendish  leaders  wished  to  cloak 
Their  hellish  purpose  with  some  guise ; 

Hence,  with  few  citizens  they  spoke, 
And  made  demands  beyond  surmise. 

"  One  hundred  thousand  in  pure  gold. 
Or,  in  greenbacks,  five  times  that  sum," 

They  plainly  mockingly  were  told, 

"  In  half  hour  must  from  them  forth-come."  (5.) 

'Twas  this,  and  this  alone,  could  save 
The  town  from  fire's  devouring  din  ; 

They,  at  the  same  time,  orders  gave 
The  fiendish  work  at  once  begin. 

All,  with  combustibles  well  armed. 

Themselves  disperse  through  street  and  lane ; 

'Mong  homes  of  those,  who  them  ne'er  harmed. 
And  deeds  commit  the  most  insane. 

Men,  women,  children  from  their  homes 

They  order  hurriedly  away  ; 
Then  take  possession  whate'er  comes, 

Regarding  all  as  lawful  prey. 

(5.;  Immediately  after  entering  the  town,  an  effort  was  made  to  effect 
a  gathering  of  the  citizens.  From  the  few,  who  obeyed  the  summons,  the 
exorbitant  demand  here  noted  was  made  by  Captain  Fitzhugh.  When 
it  was  intimated,  in  view  of  the  unreasonable  nature  of  the  demand,  that 
it  was  not  made  in  good  faith,  he  became  exceedingly  angry,  and  indulged 
in  some  language  not  very  smooth  or  polite.  Whilst  all  this  was  going 
on,  orders  had  been  given  to  fire  the  town,  and  the  most  combustible 
material  was  secured  from  the  drug  stores  and  other  places  and  used  for 
that  purpose. 
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From  room  to  room,  they  revel  through 
Each  dwelHng,  gathering  up  the  spoil, 

And  deeming  all  their  rightful  due. 
Bear  it  away  without  recoil.  (6.) 

Sometimes  they  dance  the  keyboard  o'er, 

In  mock'ry,  feigning  music  make ; 
And  searching  out  the  place  of  store, 

Of  good  things  to  their  full  partake.  (7.) 

At  last  the  torch  they  yet  apply 

To  well  arranged  combustibles ; 
Then  from  the  place  away  they  hie, 

Lest  they  to  harm  expose  themselves. 

Then  follow  scenes  none  can  describe. 

So  terrible  are  all  and  each  ; 
You  may  imagination  bribe. 

But  yet  must  fail  the  truth  to  reach. 

(6.)  Before  any  building  was  actually  fired,  the  house  was  thoroughly 
ransacked,  and  the  most  valuable  things  borne  away.  The  writer  entered 
the  house  of  William  Heyser,  deceased,  after  the  rebels  had  left  it,  putting 
out  the  fire  they  had  enkindled,  though  it  afterwards  caught  fire  from  an 
adjoining  building  and  was  burned,  and  found  all  the  bureau  drawers  had 
been  broken  open,  and  their  contents  scattered  in  wild  confusion  over  the 
floor. 

(7.)  In  derision,  the  squad  of  rebels,  who  entered  house  of  Mr.  Hirani 
H.  HUtz,  danced  upon  the  keyboard  of  a  very  superior  piano,  remarking 
that  it  was  in  that  way  they  made  music  in  Virginia!  Full  sixty-nine 
pianos  by  count  were  burned  with  the  town.  As  a  matter  of  course,  the 
hungry  rabble  helped  themselves,  also,  to  whatever  eatables  they  found  in 
the  houses  they  unscrupulously  ransacked  and  then  burned. 
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The  flames  in  all  directions  rise ; 

Devour  whate'er  may  intervene; 
With  brightness  they  light  up  the  skies, 

Attracting  birds  to  the  strange  scene.  (8.) 

Amid  the  wild  confusion  round, 

Some  things  occur,  as  well  they  may, 

Which  e'en  the  strongest  minds  confound, 
So  cruelly  strange  and  rare  are  they. 

On  previous  night  a  mother  died  ; 

Her  corpse  had  not  been  yet  inurned ; 
The  children  piteously  cried 

For  fear  their  mother  should  be  burned. 

They  with  their  father  join  their  pleas, 

To  stay  destruction  then  and  there ; 
In  vain  they,  on  their  bended  knees, 

Beseech  the  fiends  their  home  to  spare. 

The  father,  son,  as  love  them  bade, 
The  corpse  remove  in  haste,  and  lay 

It  in  a  trench  in  garden  made, 
To  be  interred  on  coming  day. 

(8.)  The  writer,  being  during  the  whole  time  of  the  burning  surround- 
ed by  the  flames,  had  a  rare  opportunity  to  witness  the  grandeur,  as  well 
as  the  terrific  nature  of  the  scene.  The  whole  sky  was  lit  up  with  a  fear- 
ful glare,  and  high  in  the  air,  multitudes  of  birds  of  various  kinds  were 
moving  strangely  around  in  wide  majestic  circles  over  the  burning  town. 
Some  were  doubtless  those  which  belonged  to  the  town  itself,  and  had 
been  driven  from  their  resting  places,  whilst  others  were  naturally  attracted 
by  the  light  from  a  distance. 
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A  lady  friend  then  passing  by, 

Took  up  the  infant  in  her  arms, 
And  asked  a  rebel  leader  nigh : 

"  Has  not  revenge  for  you  its  charms  ?  " 

The  officer,  moved  by  the  scene, 

Asked  piteously,  "  What  he  could  do  ?  " 

"  Too  late,  'tis  now,  to  intervene  ; 

Naught  can  be  done  by  such  as  you."  (9.) 

A  lady  more  than  three-score  ten, 

Who  had  not  walked  for  three  long  years, 

Was  ordered  by  these  fiendish  men, 
To  quit  her  chair,  despite  her  tears. 

But  when  she  moved  not,  as  required, 
They  round  her  chair  some  powder  laid ; 

And  dastardly  would  it  have  fired, 

Had  not  some  friends  come  to  her  aid.  (10.) 

(9.)  The  case  here  described  was  that  of  Mr.  Michael  Kuss,  a  jeweller 
and  watchmaker,  whose  wife  had  died  on  the  previous  night,  leaving  a  small 
infant,  with  other  children  and  her  husband  to  mourn  her  loss.  As  his 
home  was  nearly  opposite  the  residence  of  the  writer,  he  was  an  eye-wit- 
ness to  the  painful  scene.  His  feelings  were  overpowered  and  he  could 
render  no  assistance  ;  hence  he  withdrew  to  his  own  dwelling.  The  lady, 
who  took  up  the  infant  child  and  bore  it  away  to  a  place  of  safety,  was 
Mrs.  John  K.  Shryock.  She  and  her  family  had  been  previously  driven  from 
their  home  by  the  rebels.  Under  a  woman's  impulse,  she  was  returning 
to  see  what  had  become  of  their  dwelling,  when  she  thus  became  inci- 
dentally a  prominent  actor  in  the  painful  scene  described. 

(10.)  Mrs.  Lindsay,  nearly  eighty  years  of  age,  who  resided  on  Queen, 
West  of  Main  street.  She  was  placed  in  a  buggy  by  her  friends  and  then 
drawn  away  through  the  flames,  which  were,  at  the  time,  kissing  each  other 
from  opposite  sides  of  the  streets. 
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Another  lady  full  of  years, 

Whilst  charging  home  their  dreadful  sin, 
Was  hurled,  amid  vile  scoffs  and  jeers. 

Into  her  room  and  then  locked  in. 

Her  daughters,  happily  at  hand, 

Delivered  her  from  her  sad  plight, 
Else  she  had  perished,  as  the  band 

Of  fiends  most  fondly  hoped  she  might,  (ii.) 

An  aged  elder  of  the  church 

Was  from  his  home  first  dragged  away ; 
They  then  his  pockets  meanly  search, 

And  seize  what  they  contain  as  prey. 

His  helpless  and  enfeebled  wife 

Was  in  the  burning  house  alone. 
And  surely  would  have  lost  her  life, 

Had  he  not  to  her  rescue  gone. 

He  bore  her  to  the  rear  of  lot, 

And  there  sought  shelter  from  the  heat. 

As  it  had  then  become  too  hot. 

To  pass  with  safety  through  the  street.  (12.) 

(11.)  The  wife  of  James  Watson,  Esq.,  who  resided  on  the  North  West 
side  of  the  Diamond,  or  the  Central  Square  of  the  town.  She  was  over 
eighty  years  of  age. 

(12.)  Holmes  Crawford,  Esq.,  he  and  his  disabled  wife,  both  verging 
on  eighty  years  of  age.  He  was  long  a  worthy  elder  in  the  Presbyterian 
Church,  and  had,  for  many  years,  been  the  Cashier  of  the  Chambersburg 
Saving  Fund.  They  resided  on  Second,  South  of  Market  street.  He. 
was  first  dragged  from  his  house  by  the  rebels,  and  then  robbed.  As  soon 
as  released,  he  returned  to  his  burning  house  just  in  time  to  bear  his  wife 
to  the  rear  of  the  lot,  out  of  the  reach  of  the  flames. 
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One  lady  in  her  yard  shut  in, 
And  thus  to  burning  flames  exposed ; 

Amid  the  wild  surrounding  din, 

'Twas  thought  her  life  would  there  be  closed. 

A  colored  man  by  chance  was  there, 

And  saw  their  mutual  threatened  doom  ; 

He  bid  her  not  of  help  despair. 

The  Lord  would  to  their  rescue  come. 

Himself  and  her,  with  wise  forethought, 
He  wrapped  with  carpets  near  at  hand. 

Then  pouring  water  on  them,  sought 
To  gain  o'er  heat  complete  command. 

Thus  both  were  rescued  from  the  flames, 
To  praise  the  Lord,  as  "  Peter  "  said, 

The  thoughtful  act  rnost  loud  proclaims, 
His  noble  heart  and  knowing  head,  (13.) 

Yet  other  scenes  of  deep  distress 

Occurred,  besides  those  just  detailed, 

Evincing  acts  of  wickedness. 

Which  could  not  elsewhere  have  prevailed.  (14.) 

(13.)  Mrs.  Lewis  Denig,  who  resided  on  the  extreme  North  West  cor- 
ner of  the  Diamond.  She  was  enclosed  in  her  yard  by  fire  on  three  sides, 
and  on  the  fourth  side  by  an  iron  fence,  which  she  could  not  scale  in 
consequence  of  the  iron  having  become  blistering  hot.  The  person,  who 
was  with  her  and  aided  in  her  rescue,  was  an  aged  colored  man,  generally 
known  simply  as  "  Peter." 

(14.)  Almost  any  number  of  similar  instances  of  cruelty  might  be  de- 
tailed. The  sick  had  to  be  carried  hurriedly  away  from  the  burning 
buildings,  fleeing  citizens   were  robbed   in   their  flight,  bundles  wrested 
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Men,  women,  children,  in  their  flight. 
Were  oft  assailed  and  meanly  robbed  ; 

No  sympathy  for  their  sad  plight, 
Nor  pity  in  their  bosoms  throbbed. 

A  few  exceptions  to  the  rule 

There  were,  with  pleasure  we  record  ; 

Such  were  not  led  by  fiendish  tool. 
Who  proudly  sought  o'er  all  to  lord. 

The  whole  proceedings  they  declared 

To  be  uncalled  for  and  unjust ; 
And  for  their  views  they  were  prepared, 

Their  lives  lay  down,  if  this  they  must.  (15.) 

Heroic  deeds  were  likewise  done, 

For  which  our  nature  is  renowned, 
And  for  their  authors  also  won 

The  highest  praise  from  all  around. 

from  their  hands  and  thrown  into  the  burning  ruins,  and  even  trunks 
after  they  had  borne  them  to  a  distance  for  which  they  had  been  paid,  were 
broken  open  and  rifled  of  their  contents,  and  in  a  few  instances  also,  in 
which  parties  had  paid  a  ransom  for  their  buildings,  they  were  still  burned. 
Great  cruelty  and  wantonness  marked  the  whole  proceedings,  from  the 
commanding  officer  down  to  the  private  soldier,  with  a  few  honorable 
exceptions,  Captain  Smith,  son  of  Governor  Smith  of  Virginia,  stealing 
Mrs.  McClure's  gold  watch,  silver  pitcher,  and  other  valuables,  prior  to 
setting  fire  to  Col.  McClure's  mansion  and  barn. 

(15.)  As  prominent  among  these  exceptions  may  be  named  Surgeons 
Abraham  Budd  and  Richardson,  Captains  Baxter  and  Watts,  and  Chap- 
lain R.  B.  Blair.  Some  of  the  private  soldiers  also  were  not  wanting  in 
feelings  of  humanity. 
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Our  country's  flag  a  rebel  sought 

In  his  polluting  hands  to  clasp ; 
A  lady  then  it  firmly  caught, 

And  rescued  from  his  tainting  grasp. 

Around  her  person  it  was  thrown  ; 

She  proudly  then  bore  it  away  ; 
As  winding  sheet  it  might  be  known, 

But  not  become  a  rebel's  prey.  (16.) 

At  town's  outskirts  a  mansion  stood. 
Past  which  the  fleeing  people  rushed ; 

Each  made  his  way  as  best  he  could, 
Still  fearing  foes  with  triumph  flushed. 

A  squad  of  rebels  it  drew  near ; 

Their  leader  to  its  inmates  said  : 
"  Vacate  your  house  ;  for  we're  sent  here, 

And  it  in  ashes  must  be  laid." 

The  mansion's  mistress  placed  her  hand, 
On  leader's  shoulder,  and  then  plead  : 

"  Look  at  the  wildly  moving  band. 

Who,  from  their  burning  homes,  have  fled. 

Is  there  no  pity  in  your  breast 

For  those  deprived  of  house  and  home? 

Can  you  with  joy  and  peace  be  blest. 

When  you  to  judgment  seat  shall  come  ? 

(16.)  The  heroine  in  the  present  case  was  Miss  Jennie  Hiitz,  a  young 
girl  of  considerable  spirit,  whose  father's  richly  furnished  dwelling  had 
been  most  wantonly  desecrated  and  robbed,  prior  to  its  being  burned. 
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I  ask  that  you  this  house  will  spare, 

Not  for  our  sake  who  in  it  dwell  ; 
For  we  another  can  prepare, 

That  will  our  purpose  serve  as  well. 

But  for  the  sake  of  the  distressed, 

Who've  lost  their  homes  and  earthly  all, 

That  they  with  shelter  may  be  blest. 
E'en  such  as  here  shall  them  befall." 

The  officer,  most  deeply  moved, 

His  men  directed  to  retire, 
And  added  yet,  as  him  behooved, 

The  house  they  should  by  no  means  fire. 

Then  turning  to  the  lady  fair. 

With  deep  emotion  to  her  said : 
"  Dear  madam,  I  your  house  will  spare. 

Though  it  may  cost  my  post  and  head."  (17.) 

On  similar  scenes  we  might  still  dwell. 
If  such  a  course  should  be  preferred  ; 

But  'twould  our  story  largely  swell, 
To  note  all  things  that  there  occurred. 

(17.)  The  mansion  to  which  reference  is  here  made,  is  that  of  William 
McClellan,  Esq.,  located  on  an  elevation  immediately  East  of  the  Cum- 
berland Valley  Railroad  on  Third  street,  and  on  the  South  side  of  Mar- 
ket street  or  the  turnpike,  leading  to  Gettysburg.  The  buildings  were 
saved  from  destruction  through  the  efforts  of  Mrs.  McClellan  in  the 
manner  indicated.  Her  house  then  became  a  shelter  for  many  of  the 
unfortunate  citizens  of  the  place.  The  name  of  the  rebel  officer  in 
question,  we  have  not  been  able  to  learn. 
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Though  the  whole  town  was  not  destroyed, 
For  which  the  fiends  deserve  no  thanks ; 

As  things  occurred  which  them  annoyed, 

And  fear  diffused  through  all  their  ranks.  (18.) 

Still  great  destruction  spread  around, 

Involving  the  most  central  parts, 
In  which  the  stores  and  shops  were  found, 

With  bank,  hotels  and  public  marts. 

Some  seven  squares  in  ashes  laid. 

With  full  three  millions  loss,  or  more, 

Composed  the  wreck  by  rebels  made, 

Whose  wanton  acts  all  must  deplore.  (19.) 

(18.)  A  detachment  of  fifty  men  from  Averill's  cavalry,  who  had  been 
sent  to  execute  some  special  order,  were  seeking  the  main  body  of  their 
command,  which  had,  after  their  departure,  changed  its  location.  Acci- 
dentally they  reached  the  Baltimore  turnpike  by  a  road  which  crosses  it 
three-quarters  of  a  mile  East  of  Chambersburg,  at  the  Toll  gate  at  Stouf- 
fer's  mill,  just  as  a  squad  of  four  rebels,  who  had  been  sent  to  burn  the 
mill,  arrived  at  that  point.  The  rebels  were  made  prisoners,  and  their 
capture  spread  alarm  among  the  rebel  ranks,  as  they  supposed  Averill's 
cavalry  was  upon  them,  and  they  hurriedly  stopped  their  work  of  destruc- 
tion, and  made  their  escape  with  all  due  haste,  across  the  mountains  West 
of  Chambersburg,  through  McConnelsburg  Cove,  and  then  across  Mary- 
land into  Western  Virginia. 

(19.)  Standing  in  the  Diamond  of  the  town,  and  looking  towards  the 
f  our  points  of  the  compass,  in  each  direction  for  two  squares,  with  some 
slight  exceptions  the  principal  ones  of  which  are  indicated  in  the  three, 
following  verses,  presented  one  continued  scene  of  blackened  ruins.  The 
public  buildings  were  all  destroyed,  and  not  a  hotel  or  a  place  of  business 
of  any  kind  remained  standing.  The  entire  town  would  doubtless  have 
been  destroyed,  had  it  not  been  for  the  interfering  cause  stated  in  the 
previous  note. 
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Among  the  ruins  in  mid  square, 

Four  solitary  dwellings  stood  , 
A  wonder  they  to  many  were, 

Who  them  surveyed  in  curious  mood. 

Their  occupants,  with  daring  filled, 

Most  bravely  fought  the  rebel  fire, 
And  stayed  its  course,  as  they  had  willed, 

Though  fiends  would  force  them  to  retire. 

Much  charred  and  blackened,  true,  they  were, 

As  well  it  might  expected  be ; 
Yet,  sound  and  safe,  they  still  stood  there, 

As  monuments  of  bravery.  (20.) 

(20.)  The  four  houses  which  stood  in  the  midst  of  the  ruins,  are  located 
on  the  West  side  of  Main  street,  immediately  North  of  the  alley  which 
equally  divides  the  square  South  of  Queen  street.  They  were  those  of 
the  Rev.  Dr.  S.  R.  Fisher,  Geo.  Lenherr,  A.  Reineman  and  H.  Feldman. 
It  was,  through  the  combined  and  almost  superhuman  efforts  of  the  occu- 
pants of  the  first  three  named  houses,  that  these  buildings  were  saved. 
Mr.  Feldman  had  deserted  his  house.  As  it  occupied  the  corner  on  the 
alley,  it  was  necessary  to  save  it,  in  order  to  save  the  other  houses.  The 
rebels  had  built  a  fire  in  three  of  these  four  houses,  which  was  put  out 
before  it  had  gained  much  headway.  The  buildings  were  frequently  on 
fire,  from  the  surrounding  burning  buildings ;  but  the  parties  who  worked 
on  them  succeeded  in  each  case  in  putting  the  fire  out.  Though  saved, 
they  plamly  showed  the  fierce  roasting  process  to  which  they  had  been 
subjected.  Whilst  working  also  on  their  houses,  the  parties  were  fired 
upon  by  rebel  soldiers  in  the  distance,  who  could  not  get  near  them  on 
account  of  the  surrounding  fire.  The  saving  of  these  buildings  drew  all 
kinds  of  remarks  from  many  of  the  vast  number  of  persons  who  visited 
the  ruins,  after  the  burning  had  taken  place.  They  often  breathed  much 
ill-nature,  and  were  by  no  means  complimentary  to  their  occupants.  Th? 
saving  of  them  in  the  circumstances  was  indeed  a  marvel,  which  would 
be  made  still  more  apparent,  were  the  particulars  connected  therewith  to 
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The  vastness  of  the  sore  distress, 

Resulting  from  that  day's  dread  deeds, 

All  words  must  fail  us  to  express  : 
It  e'en  conception's  power  exceeds. 

The  wealthy  were  of  riches  shorn  ; 

Th'  already  poor  still  poorer  made ; 
To  rebel  fiends,  'mid  jeers  and  scorn. 

All  had  most  fearful  tribute  paid. 

The  gatherings  of  many  years  ; 

Mementoes,  keepsakes,  most  endeared ; 
Some  watered  too  with  bitter  tears  ; 

Had  all  through  burning  disappeared.   (21.) 

Although  thus  bowed  down  and  distressed, 

Each  one  a  patient  spirit  shows ; 
In  anger  few  themselves  expressed, 

Against  the  authors  of  their  woes.  (22.) 

Most  keenly  pained  were  they  to  learn, 
That  heartless  Northern  press  and  men, 

Their  true  condition  failed  discern, 

Though  full  within  their  reach  and  ken. 

be  detailed.  To  do  this,  however,  would  occupy  too  much  space,  and  is 
not  necessary  to  our  present  purpose. 

(21.)  As  the  inhabitants  had  no  previous  warning,  they  escaped  with 
only  what  they  could  bear  in  their  hands.  In  some  cases  they  had  on 
their  shabbiest  suit  of  clothes.  Heirlooms  of  old  families  of  the  place 
were  all  destroyed,  among  them  in  many  cases  most  valuable  libraries 
and  important  papers,  the  gathering  of  years. 

(22.)  The  calmness  and  resignation,  with  which  the  sufferers  bore  up 
under  their  great  calamity,  was  indeed  remarkable.  It  frequently  occa- 
sioned surprise  from  strangers,  and  elicited  special  encomiums  from  them. 
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In  taunting  terms,  such  of  their  lot 

And  fearful  sufferings  wrote  and  spoke. 

The  deepest  misery  not  a  jot 

Of  pity  could  from  them  evoke.  (23.) 

No  people  more  than  they  deserved, 

And  should  kind  treatment  have  received. 

How  many  hearts  their  words  innerved  ! 

What  pressing  wants  their  hands  relieved  !  (24.) 

(23.)  The  New  York  "Herald"  and  "Tribune"  both  evinced  a  most 
cruel  and  heartless  spirit.  They  spoke  most  tauntingly  of  the  sufferings 
of  the  citizens  of  Chambersburg,  and  heaped  upon  them  the  vilest  of 
slanders.  Even  a  portion  of  the  press  in  the  Western  metropolis  of 
Pennsylvania  indulged  in  comments  any  thing  but  kind,  and  wholly  un- 
warranted by  the  facts  in  the  case,  a  poor  return  for  the  interest  manifes- 
ted by  the  citizens  of  Chambersburg  and  the  aid  they  cheerfully  extended 
them,  when  they  were  visited  with  a  dire  calamity,  some  years  previous 
to  that  date.  Often  did  those,  whose  bulwarks  against  the  incursions  of 
the  enemy,  Chambersburg,  by  its  location,  was  naturally  made,  speak 
most  disparagingly  and  unfeelingly  of  its  worthy  and  deeply  suffering 
citizens. 

(24.)  With  the  deepest  possible  interest  and  often  at  great  personal 
sacrifices,  did  the  citizens  of  Chambersburg  come  to  the  relief  of  those 
soldiers,  who,  in  large  numbers,  at  one  season  especially,  occupied  the 
many  training  camps  located  in  their  vicinity.  We  often  observed 
what  was  done  in  this  way  at  different  times  with  amazement  and  feelings 
of  gratitude  and  admiration.  To  the  truth  of  this  statement,  thousands 
can  bear  witness.  General  Wynkoop,  whose  troops  were  for  some  time 
located  at  Chambersburg,  and  whom  we  had  occasion  to  visit  on  business, 
after  his  return  from  the  seat  of  war,  referred  in  the  warmest  terms  to  the 
kind  interest  of  the  citizens  of  Chambersburg,  remarkmg  emphatically 
that  in  this  respect  they  found  no  second  Chambersburg.  The  many  sick 
and  wounded  also,  who  were  at  different  times  in  the  hospitals  located 
there,  had  their  wants  supplied  and  their  sufferings  alleviated,  through 
the  kind  attention  of  the  citizens.  Neither  did  they  confine  the  effort  at 
relief  to  those  in  their  own  immediate  neighborhood.  Boxes  filled  with 
supplies,  as  well  as  funds  for  relief,  were  forwarded  to  distant  hospitals. 
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None  truer  to  their  country's  cause 
Than  they,  could  anywhere  be  found  ; 

In  all  things  they  uphold  her  laws, 
And  in  heroic  deeds  abound. 

Most  cheerfully  their  sons  they  sent 
To  meet  the  foe  and  drive  him  back. 

In  numerous  ways  their  aid  they  lent, 
And  in  no  duty  were  they  slack. 

They  all  the  while  were  much  exposed, 

To  danger  from  invading  foe  ; 
And  oft  became,  as  was  disclosed, 

A  strong  defence  'gainst  others'  woe.  (25.) 

'Twas  not,  by  any  means,  their  fault. 

They  were  without  protection  left : 
To  cover  others  from  assault. 

Were  they  of  their  own  troops  bereft.  (26.) 

No  people  ever  labored  more  heartily  and  more  earnestly  than  they,  to 
advance  the  interests  of  our  common  country's  cause.  Were  there  any 
isolated  exceptions  to  this  general  rule,  as  alleged  by  some,  none  of  which, 
however,  ever  came  to  our  personal  knowledge,  it  would  be  very  unjust  to 
hold  the  people  as  such  responsible  for  them. 

(25.)  Those  famihar  with  the  facts,  know,  that,  in  many  cases,  the  border 
people^  constituted  the  bulwark  between  the  common  enemy  and  those 
who  resided  North  of  them.  It  was  the  border  people  only  who  were 
made  to  feel  the  full  horrors  of  the  civil  war.  The  Northern  people  prac- 
tically knew  but  little  about  them.  What  they  experienced  the  border 
people  experienced  in  common  with  them,  besides  the  special  horrors  nec- 
essarily incident  to  their  location.  Any  argument  against  their  claims, 
based  on  the  common  sufferings  of  the  Northern  people,  is,  therefore, 
wholly  fallacious. 

(26.)  General  Couch  had  command  of  a  department  located  at  Cham- 
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A  people  such  as  these  must  claim, 
From  all  the  warmest  meed  of  praise  ; 

And  far  up  on  the  roll  of  fame, 

Should  they  delight  their  name  to  raise. 

Their  rightful  dues,  though  long  delayed, 

To  their  discomfort  and  dismay, 
By  grateful  hearts  will  yet  be  paid, 

And  that  at  no  far  distant  day.  (27.) 

As  long  as  history  shall  record 

Our  country's  deeds  and  wide  spread  fame, 
It  will  to  Chambersburg  award 

A  much  renowned  and  honored  name. 

bersburg.  He  was,  however,  almost  wholly  without  troops.  His  whole 
command  was  composed  of  a  few  scouts,  with  two  pieces  of  artillery. 
They  retreated  from  Chambersburg  on  the  night  prior  to  the  burning  of 
the  town.  The  splendid  Pennsylvania  Reserve  corps  consisting  of  seven- 
teen thousand  men,  were  raised  specially  for  border  defence.  Scarcely 
had  they  been  fully  organized,  before,  at  the  call  of  the  President,  they 
were  sent  to  the  South  of  Washington.  The  same  was  the  case  with  the 
troops,  subsequently  raised  for  border  protection  by  General  Couch. 
All  were  ordered  South  to  protect  the  frightened  authorities  at  Washing- 
ton. With  them  it  mattered  not  what  became  of  the  border  people,  pro- 
vided they  themselves  were  secure  against  harm.  Their  responses  to  the 
appeals  from  General  Couch  and  the  border  people  for  protection  seemed 
to  be,  at  times,  nothing  short  of  wicked  mockery.  Yet  some  have  been  so 
foolish  as  to  blame  the  border  people  for  not  protecting  themselves  against 
the  invasion  of  the  enemy,  when  all  the  means  of  protection  were  taken 
from  them,  as  fast  as  they  were  provided. 

(27.)  Justice  is  sometimes  tardy  in  manifesting  itself,  but  it  must  and 
will  eventually  come,  and  such,  we  have  reason  to  believe,  will  be  the  case 
with  the  border  people.  The  main  thing  to  be  regretted  by  the  delay,  is, 
the  fact  that  many  of  those,  who  were  personally  sufferers,  will  have  pass- 
ed away  before  full  justice  is  done. 
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